PATCHWORK                                         "B"
puttees were neatly wound, and, since he wore
shoes, these did not look so ridiculous as they do
above bare feet; but surely a puttee and a boot do
belong to each other.
The sub-inspector listened "keenly," as I am
sure he would have said himself, and made notes in a
very new-looking pocket-book. His rather oily face
became more and more set in a complacent smile,
and before the end of the interview I felt convinced
that he was going to produce the missing clock from
some part of his person, like a conjurer flourishing
the silk handkerchief which one imagines one has
seen him tear up only a moment before.
As a matter of fact he didn't produce the clock,
though in the light of what has happened since, I see
that he must have been very sure where it was. He
had all the servants called in, one by one, and
snapped at them for about a quarter of an hour.
I watched all their faces, but I could gather nothing
from them: they none of them showed by the
flicker of an eyelid that this procedure was disturbing
to them in the least.
I had, of course, told the S.I. about the fortune-
tellers as soon as he had arrived, but to my immense
surprise he had seemed to dismiss the possibility of
their being concerned, though I tried to impress on
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